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Today’s Army. Tough. Deadly. Fun people. But, let’s 
not talk about them. Let’s talk about... 





■I' 


WORLD WAR III 

When World War III hits, where will you be? At home? 


you’ll be the very first to 
know. And, chances arc, 
you'll be near a radiation 
proof bunker where you 
can hide safely for the 
duration of the attack. But 
best of all, today’s Army 
will give you a chance to 
fight back with some of the 
most lethal weaponry 
available. 


ing with the glow from your shorts,' 

signalling your company with glow- 

ing victhns; and even the strategic 
control of genetic mutation. 

Hurry down to your local Army re - 

cruder (before he’s vaporized along with 

the rest of the city), and tell him that you want to join now. 

and reap the benefits of the coming disaster. 

JOIN THE PEOPLE WHO’VE JOINED THE 

r"YK' I WANT TO SIGN UP RIGHT THIS MINUTE! ENLIST ME } 
I PRONTO! 1 


BEATTHE 
DRAFT! 
JOIN NOW! 


j Name_ 

j Address 
1 State_ 


Phone 


Artists; Herb Trimpe and Al Milgrom 
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THE WAY WE WERE 

Dear Crazy, 

I don’t buy Crazy magazine 
anymore. Y'know why? Because Crazy 
stinks! 1 mean, under the present editorial 
policy, Crazy looks not even like an erzatz 
Mad but rather like an erzatz Cracked, 
and you can't get much worse than that. 

Ls Crazy one of Marvel’s bigger 
sellers? Someone must like it because it’s 
the only one of Marvel’s black and white 
lineup (with the exception of Conan, 
which seems possessed of supernatural 
popularity) which hasn't faded to a 
memory. I certainly don’t patronize it. 
Every month 1 go to the magazine rack, 
and give it the once-over to see if it has 
irnproved, and. every month, 1 am 
disappointed. This magazine no longer 
seems part of the Marvel empire in iny 
mind, rather I think of it as an 
embarrassment, produced by someone 
out to make a fast buck and to hell with 
quality. If it sells, print it. The editor 
should do some research and try to return 
to Crazy some of its original, unique 
flavor and identity. 

Derek de-Verteuil 
Oran Couva, Trinidad 

Apparently, Derek, you've stopped 
making those monthly trips to the 
newsstand, and have faded to notice a 
change or two... —Ed. 

REVOLUTION! 

Mr. Larry Hama, 

Like so many of the faithful, 1 would 
not have been able to survive the former 
occupation, if not for the oft-whispered 
rumor of the second coming of Crazy. 
Thank you, Mr. Hama, for your gallant 
rescue and subsequent restoration of this 
tarnished jewel. After many dark months 
of despondency, lamanewman! 

Mr. Hama, 1 am not a great or 
learned man. Much of my education has 
been garnered from television quiz shows. 
Sir, 1 make no claims towards masterly 
pen, or sharp wit. I have a boring Job in a 
cereal factory where I spend long hours 
making sure there are two scoops of 
raisins in Kellog’s Raisin Bran. I've an 
amphorous wife who is ever constant in 
her ill opinion of me, two rude children, 
and 'friends’ who are always borrowing 
things and not returning them. In short, 
Mr. Hama, I am a wretched, persecuted 
man who’s one joy in life has been reading 



fMU«| 

'SPOCAIVPSE '3EMS0V" HCMIkllD 
WOW' THE DUCK 


Crazy. When the former editor began his 
campaign, 1 thought I would go Mad, but 
this switch in reading material was brief, 
as t found that the l^eniable apparition 
which haunts their covers reminded me 
too much of my own miserable youth. 
So, back I came to Crazy, hoping for a 
miracle. 

The new Crazy is manna from 
Marvel, and for that good work I, George 
K., a nobody, am and shall be forever 

George K. 
New York.N.Y. 

Dear Crazy, 

This letter will be short because 1 
have to go to the bathroom. 

Keith Sheilds 
King George, VA. 

Dear Crazy, 

What happened in issue /k63? You 
didn't print “Crazy News Of The 
Month". How come? 

Anna Sado 
Chicago, lU. 
Wed, the way we see it, no news is 
goodnews... — Ed. 

Dear Crazy, 

Do you really send the "Uncle Sam’s 
Surplus & Novelties'"! If you do, send me 
a grenade. I want to blow up my sister. 
BOOM! 

Eric Greer 
Marion, VA. 



Crazy, 


1 have been reading every issue of 
your magazine for almost two years now, 
and 1 really enjoy it! But. 1 was 
wondering: in “How Not To Make A 
Commercial'', issue #63, how did Mis.s 
Emily Biletnikoff’s life savings change 
from $50,(X)0 to S50 in just one frame? 

Michael 'Weber 
Orlando. Fla. 
She was a victim of a slip digit. —Ed. 

Dear Crazy, 

Thanks for putting my la.st letter in 
your magazine. I get Crazy every month, 
and issue #63 was terrific! “Benisome'' 
was real funny. 

Byran Knox 
Fultordale, Ala. 

Crazy, 

Issue #63 was great. I really liked the 
“Houshold W'am!zijs’'cutouts. 

Jody Radunovich 
Pacifica, CA, 

WILLTHE REAL JEFF LILLY 
PLEASE WRITE IN! 

Dear Crazy, 

All my life I’ve wanted recognition, 
now I've got it! 

Jeff Lilly 
Denver CO. 

Hey Jeff... how come your letter's 
postmarked ''Flushing''? —Ed. 

Dear Crazy, 

Don’t print copies of my letters! 
Print only the real thing! 

Jeff Lilly 
Denver, CO. 
Then, perhaps we shouldn’t have 
printed this one... it's postmarked 
“Brooklyn'’!—Ed. 

Dear Crazy, 

It has come to my attention thai the 
only way to get your letter printed in this 
magazine is to sign your name "Jeff 
Lilly”. Therefore, I will. 

Jeff Lilly 
Denver, CO. 
Still no cigar, Jeff... this one’s 
postmarked ''Somer\’ille, N.J.''! But, 
seriously gang, there really is a Jeff Lilly 
from Denver CO., and maybe we’ll hear 
from him again sometime. — Ed. 
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THE JOLLY TEEN GIANT 

Guys, 

I like "Teen Hulk"! I would like 
more of him. 

Brian Williams 
Bacesville, AR. 

Dear Crazy, 

I just finished Crazy k63. I loved 
"Howard The Duck", and "Teen Hulk". 
Plea.se try and put "Teen Hulk" in every 
issue. 

Andy Shepherd 
River Ridge, LO. 

Dear Crazy, 

I love your magazine, and hope you 
never stop publishing them. In issue #63, 
1 liked "The Ele'^enth Hour Special", but 
1 liked "Teen Hulk"hsiisi. 

JoAnn Bailey 
Newton. TX. 

Dear Crazy, 

Why does Chesler Weems (The Teen 
Hulk) always have to get beat up? Why 
can’t he lead a normal life? 

David Bailey 
Garland, TX. 
It's a dirty job, but .'iotnebody's gotta 
do it. —Ed. 

DIE, MY BABY, DIE! 

Editors, 

You’re supposed to take things like 
"Kaspar The Dead Baby” and "Police 
Cory Story" out of this magazine! Crazy 
1161 made me sick to my stomach. I 
absolutely hate the turn your magazine 
has taken. Whatever happened to the 
“anti-violence" Comics Code Authority? 

Name And Address 
Wnheld By Request 

Dear Crazy, 

You fellas must receive several dumb 
letters like the one from “An Angry 
Parent” in Crazy 1163. It’s people like 
this, who have no ability to laugh at 
themselves or their own personal values 
who give America a bad name. "Black” 
or “sick” comedy is a fun way to make 
gross thing.s like "Kaspar The Dead 
Baby" funny, 1 love this type of humor. 

I myself am very fat, but I think of your 
fat jokes as furtny. People like “.An 
Angry Parent” have no such ability to 


laugh at themselves, so they probably 
watch "Hee-Haw" for comic relief. Her 
kid, David, will probably become an 
accountant or some other dull person. 1 
hope you’ll print this letter, because I wish 
to compliment you for your poking fun at 
our stupid iraditioas and morals. You 
can print my name in bold, black letters, 
because 1 am not afraid to have my name 
at the end of this letter. 

Jeff Milby 
Carson, ID. 

Dear Crazy, 

I don’t think people should go 
overboard just because you rc-prinied 
"Kaspar The Dead Baby" in issue #61. 1 
just love gross things. That was one of the 
best spoofs you've ever primed! Will you 
plca.se print another one real, real soon? 

Cathy Mezensky 
Tork, MD. 

Fur those of you who enjoyed 
"Kaspar...", don't miss next issue, 
wherein a certain rich kid gets his! For 
those who didn't like "Kaspar... ", well, 
you'll have one more thing to complain 
about... — Ed. 

RIFF-RAFF RAVE 
Dear Crazy, 

I buy your magazine a lot. Not 
becau.se I like it. but because 1 like to 
waste my mother’s money. 

Holly Teltner 
Spotswood, N.J. 

MALL-OPOLY MALARKY 

Dear Crazy, 

1 liked issue #64’s "Mall-Opoly” 
game. I thought it was great fun! 1 love 
your magazine. 

Lara Sell 
Cumberland, MD. 

Undear Fruitcakes, 

Thanks for the "Mall-Opoly" gime 
in issue #64 {The Game Of Hanging Out 
In Shopping Malls Until Your Brains 
Turn To Runny Cream Cheese From 
Sheer Boredom). 

Sheri Lynne Turner 
Wfoveter, Ont. 



OBNOXIO'S ABUSE COLUMN 



OearObnoxio, 

When Crazy began, I had a lot of 
hope for it, but. Issue after issue, it 
has deteriorated to the point where it 
isn’t even of high enough quality to 
paper-train my dog, The "Magazine 
That Dares To Be Dumb" certainly 
lives up to its self-imposed title, but 
there's no reason to focus your 
attention on the audience at 
Wlllowbrooh, Even Spidey Super 
Stories is more entertaining. Get with 
it, guys! 

’’Flippo” Christopher 
New York.N.Y. 

Okay, first things first, 
“Flippo”— yer handwriting Is awful. I 
mean, it really stinks. 1 hadda call In 
a team of experts just ta make sense 
outta that scrawl. Sorry I couldn't 
print th’ rest of yer letter, but the 
crayon smeared. As for yer dog... 
dort'tcha know that dogs can’t read? 
Can you? Why'd yer mom name ya 
"Flippo”? Huh? Does she dress ya 
funny too? Well? How about It? 

—O.T.C. 

BULLETIN! 

Okay gang, don't miss next ish, 
where we reveal the winners of the 
“Obnoxio For President” contest! 
And, y'know what efse? We’re gonna 
print th’ names an' addresses of every 
one of you little stinkers who sent in 
an entry before the deadline! Wow! 
AInt that great! Run out an' reserve 
your copy now! Reserve two! Three, 
even! Just don’t fergit to pay tor 
’em... CRAZY #69 will be on sale Oct. 
14, 1980. Don’t miss It... or else... 

-O.T.C. 

**************** 

Address all hale mail to "Obnoxio's 
Abuse Column" c/o the address below 
(and if you send us your picture, he’ll 
make fun of that, too!). —Ed. 
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Writer: Paul Kupperberg 


Artist: Qary Hallgren 


—And all without havina any visible means 
of support?! On top of that, I get to be here 
on the West Coast with all my people... 
y'know — freaks and weirdos! 


Hey, now isn’t America great?! Where else 
could a guy like me — aorgeous, hip but 
poorly educated and with no discernible 
personality Justso Keene live in a place 
like California, have all these neat clothes, 
live in a dynamite apartment — 


Oooohhhh... Isn’t he 

gorgeous?!? 


Yeah! He’s just 
sooooo keen I 



















You must be Justso Keene, handsome but 


Oboyoboyoboy! Here 
I am, all set to meet 
new clients! 


vapid young G...! 


Ah, ah, ah, Mr. 
Rhyebread — don’t say 
it. Please! In my line of 
work we dislike labeling 
ourselves! You see, sir... 


Hereyago, kid, Keep 
yereyeon the hub 
caps, willya? 


(Scat, son... yer 
botherin’ me!)... 


What we do we do cut of love! Yes. love, 

Mr. Rhyebread — love of our fellow human beings 
Love of All Mankind... but especially love of our 
fellow women! 


wanna 
know if 
you are 
Justso 
Keene, 
IheG...! 


M... want 
you, Mr. Keene! 


Because I want you to...pIay "Pin-the 
tall-on-the-donkey" with mel 


Come to me, Mr Keene... I want you 
Yes, I want you, Mr. Keene, because ■ 


This does indeed confirm 
my suspicions... he Is 
Justso Keene, the man who 
plays games with women 
whose husbands feel too 
silly to do it themselves! 


Wheeeel 

You’re 

getting 

warmer! 


I’m really excited —1 
just love giving people 
the chance to meet 
me! 

1 

'V 









































Buenos dias, senora. La via del tren sub- 
terraneo es peligrosa.. vo ist die hof bahnhuf? 
Ou eat la garedu nord? Huh? Huh? 


What's with the 
languages, 
buster? 

Don'tcha speak 
engllsh? 


Sure, but I'm so vapid, dull 
and unoriginal that any¬ 
thing I say sounds better 
If no one can understand 
it! 


Boy, whatta life, I'll tell you! It's 
the same everywhere I go... (Just 


a little off the top!)... people 
stopping and staring at me like 
wasn’t your average handsome 
but dim-witted young man — 


Actuaily, sir, you hired me to watch 
your hub caps and as you can plainiy 
see, they are still here! 


What’re you anyway? Some kind of symbol 
to remind me of my lost innocence? 


Naw... I’m the 
Producer's son! 


Of course! Don't you 
think I read the 
script?! What I want 
to know is if you— that 
is, if you'd be willing 
to... I mean, I want 


But enough of this 
witty banter, Mr. 


Keene. 


You know 
who I am? 


Gasp! Choke! What kind 
of a man do you think I am, 


Huh? You think 
I'm gonna play 
“Go Fish’’with 
just any pretty 
face that asks?! 
No siree bob, 
not me...! It 
takes more than 
that, lemme tell 
you! 


Pretty please? 


Your place 
or mine!? 


My goodness... 


my car!?! I thought I asked you to keep your 
eye on It!? 
























the very best game of Monopoly 
_I've ever played!_ 


Well, Michele, how was that? We were 
awake all night long, but it was worth It 
wasn’t It? 


Oh, yes, 
Justso... 
yes! It was 
fantastic... 
Just too 
good for 
words... 
the best... 


Heck no... 
but they do 
substitute 
for getting 
a real job! 


There are nine million 
stories in Los 
Angeles... but who the 
heck’s got time to reed 
'em all?!? I carry a 
badge... plus a wallet, 
a pocket comb... my 
keys... some change, 
handcuffs...! 


WUXTRY! 
WUXTRY! 
READALL- 
A80UTITI 


Gee, I wonder 
who that 
could be? 


already read 


Hey! Ain't you 
gonna buy that 
paper, mister? 


SEARCH 


HAND¬ 
SOME BUT 


YOUNG 


PLAYER! 


Have a cig¬ 
arette, Ed? 


We know you were playing games 
with Mrs. Rhyebread, Keene and 
soon, we'll be able to prove it! 
Either that, or we'll mane some- 


U Laugh your way 
outta this, kid... the 
weapon that killed 
' Mrs. Rhyebread — a 
PIn-the-lail-on-the- 
donkey tail with a 
verysharp point! 

\ Wanna confess now. 
^ huh, huh? Just the 
' / facts now! 


Is China 
out of 
town?!? 


Don’t leave 
town, kid! 
























il; 




Michele! Helpl The 
police think I killed Mrs. 

Rhyebread — but it 
wasn't me! They know 
I was with her that day, 
playing Pin-The-Tall- 
On-Tne-Donkey... 


Frieda 

Rhyebread 

plays Pin- 
The-Tail-?!? 


No... no... I’ve 
gotta get out of 
here! Gotta run...! 
The police are 
watching my 
every move... 
Michele can’t 
help me... I’ve 
gotta run away 
from all my fears 
and anxieties... 


...gotta get 
away...and 
one more 
thing I 
gotta do... 


.1 gotta get these people to shaddup 
already with the furshluggener yelling 
It's giving me a headache! 


Gasp! Somebody has planted Mrs. Rhyebread’s stolen 
jewelry In my Mercedes! Gad, but I wish they hadn’t...! 


FEAR...ANXI...! 


Oh, pardon usi 


This is the second 
carl've ruined 
in the film! 


Ooops! 

























You.,, you’ve got to help 
me, Leon! The cops are 
after me lor the Rhye- 
bread murder! I need an 
alibi, Leon... someone’s 
trying to frame me, Leon 



..Yes, this frame should fit 
)ust righti 





.■i. 



L — ^ 


HP* 


VI'_ 

MCP 


...ah, yes, 1 think 
maybe I got some¬ 
thing in your size.. 




Hmmm. Well, what 
makes you think! 

know anything 
about that, Justso? 


■: 1. 


Yeah, I did It, 
Justso... but 
don’t ask me 
whyl They don’t 
tell me nothing 
in this movie... i 
Whooops! I 




Oh-oh! Something 
tells me this isn’t 
jolng to be one of my 
better days I 




liJ 





Frame! Gasp! You're the one behind 
this, Leon... It was you who killed Mrs. 
Rhyebread... It was you who framed me 
forthat dastardly crime... 






It’s all over for 
you, kid! We 
caught you red 
handed... you’re 
finished... kaput. 


Sob! Oh, 
Justso... I'll 
do anything 
to help! I’d 
Me, cheat, 
steal — any¬ 
thing... 
except 
maybe miss 
my beauty 
parlor ap¬ 
pointment! 


/ 


No, Michele, 
this Is for the 
bast! You see, 
I’ve learned a 
valuable lesson 
from all this... 


I’ve learned that the life of a game 
player may be a desperate, lonely 
one. but, after all is said and done, 
something good will come out of 111 
For now 1 have found the one person 
who truly loves me... 





Yes, Michele, I at last know who my 
one true love is — 






Ooooohh... I’m Just sooooo keen! 






nn»i i 
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WANNA BUY A DUCK? 
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■ ••MRS.P/NGLeFERRy 
IS JUST GONNA 56 
M/SSIN'ONESTUP6NT/ 


y'Kf^OW,MR.CHUMt.eyM. 

TO THIS OAV I CAN’T PK&URE 

OUT i>v^y r MAP TO ee 

^ BORN SUCH A Cf^UMP! ^ 


WELL,FRANCIS,^ 
I STILL BELIEVE 
IT'S ALLINVOUR 
HBAP-BUTIP IT'S 
CONSOLATION 
REIVEMBER 

^ this; ^ 


^ I WEAN, A THE BAD > 
PUQES PfCpOH A«E.mEVEN 
SOMB OF THE NOT- SO-8AP 
DUPES PICK ON WE / IN PACT, 
JUST ABOUT£y£pyBopy 
THAT AINTAf£ PICKS , 
ON ME/ ^ 


^^0 (VSATTER 
iOW BAPOFP 
>ou seew 

TO BE... . 


...THERE'S ALWAYS 
SOMEONE WORSE 
OFF than YOU/ . 


SCHOOL BUS 


WELL,W6LL.., 

i,OOf^/£ 

WHATWB GOT 

H€Re.„^ 


STOP 

AND 


CAN'T WE 
r>9i.XTHIS 
OVER? 

^£ASe? 


■ ••MRS.PINGLEFERRy 
IS JUST GONNA 56 

MISS IN'ONE STUP6NT/ 


WELL,FRANCIS,^ 
I STILL BELIEVE 
IT'S ALL IN YOUR 
HBAP-BUTIP IT'S 
^NV CONSOLATION 
REMEMBER 

^ this; ^ 


^^o matter 
iOW BAPOFP 
>OU SEEM 
TO BE... . 


...THERE'S ALWAYS 
SOMEONE WORSE 
OFF than YOU/ . 

































'YeA»..zHN£^ 

wtsuLp c«p^^e 

. FR£>M BUSStN 


...(^TTAQoHcme/ 

r FO^OT SC>/AETHm<» 


XTHINKIAOSr'EM/ 

NOW TO SET OUTTA,.. 


noneepto 
apologize,M'MAN, I 


r SAW WHAT WA5 ’ 
GO<N'POWN. 8 eLIEl /6 
Me,lUNPER S TANP,^ 

PON'TCHA 

yUSTWANT 


' OH,NO...NOT ^ 
REALLY. I GUESS 
I NEVER THOUGHT 
ABOUT)T/I«EAN, 
VVHAT WOULPIT 
V PROVE? > 


I - - ««»» r rr,in t 

4-1 70G0TPWSH 

mAthEM pupes? 


WELL.I'LL 


YOU POTHAT.' 
T'MSUREVOU'U 


sec WHAT X 
V MEAN... 


Y X KNOWSO. ^ 
MAYBE (F PEOPLE 
WOULD STOP HATING 
PEOPLE-ANP PICKING 
ON PEOPLE , FOR THAT 
MATTER - THERE'D BE 
LESS WAR AND STUFF. 


















'OC/fYOtyJt 


eH.^.^HOULP 
we.,.HA HA... 
SHOULOWe 


"PATlENCe... 

"unperstanding: 

HA.'/^A/WHAT A 

A/€fiP/ ^ 


HUH? 

WHAZZAT? 


HULH WANT 

. TO PLA// - 


^ I'fA NOT^ 

si/Ae.., 

BUT MV MA 
IS GOMNA 
^MtLL ME.' , 
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I’m Peaches N. Cream and this is the bitter¬ 
sweet story of The Sweeties, a rocK ’n’ roil 
band with a sugary sound. They were sweet 


Hi, angei pies. I'm Candy Kane with 
some sweets for the Sweeties. 


sixteen and sweet tempered but they hit 
rock candy bottom with a sweet tooth and 
some sweet talk from a little tart... 


Fudge, sweetheart, that’s kids stuff. Cut with 
chocolate, I've got some rock candy that's 99% 
pure sucrose... 


Stuff the bananas, 
sugar buns. Let them 
eat cake... and cookies 


spoil your lunch 
of nature's most 
natural goodies. 


The very best grade of 
refined, white sugar! 









I ACRAZYFUMETTI ■ 
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None for me, thanks, I only do the 
occasional breath mint. 


Wow! Hit me with 
your licorice whip! 


Your loss, sourpuss. 


We’re sugar junkies and high! 


Honey, honey honey, on my peaches and cream 
The rest of the Sweeties: Frosted cornflakes for 
f)rea/(/as//choco/afe melted is lunch/at dinner 
nosh an ice cream pie 


But Candy Kane kicked the sugar bowl 
so at the next sweet tooth attack... 


After the show, the sucrose shooters fell those low blood 
sugar, hypoglycemia blues.,._ 


Don’t sweat it, sweeties. Dere's plenty more dextrose 
where dat came from. Consider me your sugar source. 



















You must be aller¬ 
gic to that stuff, 
you’ve broken out 
in fall 


I don't think I can reach the str 


Sugar, I’ve got to get more sugar! 
Soda, candid apples, marshmallow 
fluff, lollipups, gum drops... 


And I don’t think I can thing the thongs 


We’re out of every¬ 
thing but fructose 
—nave a grape- ■* 
fruit, honey. 


Maple syrup, anything. 



He’s eating tooth paste and washing it down 

n r 




with mouthwash. 















Ever have special problems with boys because you’re a girl? Well, someday you’ll be a woman! So here's 
some basic training for the war between the sexes... 

SELF DEFENSE FOR 6IRLS 

by Joey (a girl) Epstein 

Boys are often bored to distraction with school work, but for generations have had an uncanny fascination for Iona hair 
They like to do yucky things with it like tie it in knots or put gum or ink In it, If you have this problem with the little creep 
behind you, wear braids until he does it again, then... ^ 



Water fountain wiseguys: Standing on line at the fountain when you're parched can be a real trial when a bumtious 
bumper is present. Here s an artsy craftsy solution... 































Sweet cream cheese, this is 
some stuff — aargh! 


Quick, an antidote 
Gel the saccharin. 


It's too late for that. He 
O.D.'ed — Over 
Dextrosed. 


He’s snorting cake mix! 


Who knew what it would lead to! 

It was all done in fun/ 

Pop another gumdrop and the damage was done 
on their backs were candy monkies 
That's what finished sugar junkies 


Peaches fled the corrupt and cavity-prone rock n’ 
roll scene, for the more natural atmosphere of an 
organic marriage. 
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Boys like to drop things so when 
they bend down to pick them up 
they can look up girls’ skirts, You 
could simply not wear a skirl, but 
why limit your wardrobe when 
there's this easy solution? 


Buy a pair of clunky shoes a 
couple of sizes too big, a set of 
chattering teeth and some spring 
door latch, ring connecting rod. 



(it's hard enough getting used to 
new developments without this!) 













































rotors 


motor 


crazee- 
glued to 
head 


■hard-bolieO egg nowitzer 

paper tovyel tube coHae can 


To bold your own in a food fight, 
your arsenal should contain... 


food tray 
as shield 


rubber band 


Guys love to throw (UQH) spitballs. Here are two ways 
to protect yourself: 


Fielding spitballs outfit 
for the easily grossed out. 


Spitball uniform for 
the hardy collector. 


Gimme 

$$SS 


Extortion: Is there a big kid who expects you to hand 
over your lunch money so he can buy a new stereo or 
something? Make a big show of picking your nose and 
spreading it on your cash. If this Is too gross, fashion a 
monster goober out of rubber cement or green slime 
and pretend. It will be the last time he asks you for 
money. 


Get bags of dried food from the 
cafeteria storeroom and you're 
ready for battle. 




























THE SUPER FANTASY... 





Golly, Chauncey! If we had known you 
were really Spider-Man, we would've 
never picked on you! 


Pfeasef 


Okay, Doomsie, I’ll let 
you slide this time 
'cause I'm such a nice 
guy... Cut next time — 
I'm gonna give you 
sucti a noogle — 


...ANDTHE HUMILIATING REALITY. 











Stoo sniveling, Chauncey. and taKe yer licks like a man 


Watch me 
break the 
other lens! 


Please, Bruno, noton the head! My ears get in the way 
of the splints! Seriously, guys — if you let me heal up 
for a month or two I could possibly remain conscious 
a lot longer... 


Artists: Ed Hannigan and Al Milgrom 


















Writer: Paul Kupperberg 


Gee, Rocky, it must be hard 
playing on the school's 

football team! 


Yeah, Mary Lou, it was 
pretty hairy on the field 
aher I scored — oppos¬ 
ing players injured, 
moaning In pain, calling 
for help! 


Where 


Last year's auto shop 
sure taught me a lot! 


...And watch out 
tor the gym 
shower room — 
the athlete’s 
foot there has 
Jock Itchi 


No, they taught me 
how to hot wire a new 
car’s ignition! 


Why? Just because 
some of the facts ar 
a little old? 


No... because one of the 
names written inside the cove 
is Albert Einstein! 


No, no, Frieda 
ifsTTr’.., 

PI R Square! 


W-would you like to 
a-go out with me, 
Sheila? 


Looks to me it’s 
more like he are 
a square! 


Gosh! 
Th-those 
guys look 

tough1 


Hal I’d rather 
run naked 
through the 
boys’ showers! 


I'd settle 

forthat! 
































irst Day Of School 


Artist: Ned Sonntag 




That guy’s got a 
lotla nerve, Iryin’ 
to sell phony 
“hall passes” to 
the freshmen! 


You bet! SeMin’ hall 
passes to freshmen is 
I my coni 


This must be a tough 
school, Nancy! This is 
the first time I’ve ever 
seen a school lunch¬ 
room that has a 
bouncer instead of 
monitors! 


Hey, Gerry, what hap¬ 
pened to that 
scrawny, stupid 
blonde chick you were 
hanging out with? 


hear Mrs. Berlin 
Is really strict, 
Mary! 


Let me put it this 
tftiay — If they like 
you, they don't 
shake your hand... 
they let youlivel 


wmimijk 


Yeah,Last term 

she made a student 


write”! will not talk 

-a <.1 

in class 500 times! 
















































you TOO, 
CAN LEARN 
TO SCULPT 

youR 

EAKWAX/ 


He WAS mUfifiAV 
UMBO FROM THE 
PLANET Z/MBO, 
HE WAS A GREAT 
SC/ENTISTANP 
INVENTOR WHO 
SPECIALIZEO IN 
TRICKS ANO 
NOVELTIES... 


SCRIPT BY 

MARC"THE LARK"BILGREy 
(WITH APOLOS/ESTO 
5TAN"THB MAN" LEE) 
ART By 

”STURPy"ST6VE PITKO 
TONES BV 

•• JUMPIN"'JOHN TARTAG 
LETTERS BV , 
*'BLASE"JOSE RAFAEL 








AN9 PINALLV Ht5 PROUDEST CREATION 
QIANT RUBBER FRENCH FR/ESf 


SlO.MURRAV^S BOSS 'HAS /MPRE«$EP>, BUT 
ONE THING BOTHERED HIM... 


One dav murrav osc\obo to show his 

BOSS ^/P SOME OP HIS NEW INVENTIONS 


HURRY UP 
ALREAOV/ 
THIS IS A 

jfeNreo 

ruxEoo. 


Next another ma^or achievement por 
MURRAV... THE ATOMIC POIVEREO 155 MILL! 
METER SN€£ZfN& POWe>aRLAUNCHER/ 


' ZHATE 

THESE SIULV 
hats. I'LL 
GET MURRAY 
TO SOTO 
ANOTHER 
PLANETANO 
PINO NEIU 
. ONES. , 


NEXTSTILL another CROWNING EPFORT, 
A tMTERR/SrOA THAT SHOOTS A LETHAL 
STREAM OP RRUNE sFU^CE, FOR NO 
APPARENT REASON.' 


Murray's first invention was an 

INCREOIBLE SCIENTIFIC eRSAKTHROUGH 
WHICH AFTER YEARS OP RESEARCH HE 
FINALLY P6RPECTEP.. .ROCKET PROPELLEP 
EXFLOR/NS COCKROACHES/ 







WHV DOESN'T HE 30 
TO THE PLANET 
TMgy HAVeiCTS OP 
MATS THESE. 


THAT'S A GOOP 
tPEAfHB'S GPTA 
PEW WEEKS OF 
K4C>9r/PWTIME 
COMING Up 
ANVWAV. 




1 


WHILE VOU'RE THEI2E 6E A PEAR ANP 
PICK UP SOME /9/tZOA A 

PEW PAIRS OFSOC/fS ANP A CAN 

OF ttrri.£ PAfSf(fes 


( 5UBE, 
I'LL ALSO 

eyysoME 

^NTAL 
FLOSS. 




Anp 50 MUflKAyr^B /ti£j9CfL£SS ( HE 
USEPTO 96 MARPtEOTO A GIRL NAMEP 
MERCy) HEAPS FOR EARTH . 


MY LUCK X GET AN 
ARTIST WHO CAN'T 
PRAW SPACESHIPS. 
OTHER GUVS GET 
STAR WARS,r GET 
FLASH GORPON 
SURPLUS. . 



But MURRAY'S PROBLEMS ARE JUST 
Se&tNAfmS, FOR starters he LANOS 
HIS SPACESHIP IN AfgWiTeffSFY/ 
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NO0OPV TOLP (Vie THEY H>»V6 
y. Vif.C.A. 'S HERE- LOOK AT THE S/ZB 
OF IHO&e GAZOSGAS/ IN A WORP/ 
Mi^OOM / 


NOW IF I COUtO ONLY FIND A PLACE TO 
TAKE A ANP OETA CHANGE OF 

MAKEITA RULE TO 
CHANGE MY SHORT5 EVERY TfiV 

lightyears.^ rV 


Meanwhile.sackonthe PLANBXZ/AISO 


mc^nnrniuB/o^K un i mc ruANb i AttmaO 

MURRAY'S ^ES S/B, WONPEKS WHAT'S 
HAPPENING WITH MURRAY. 


NO HATS UNDER 
HERE.SAY,! BBT 
IF I KEPT DOING 
THIS I COULD 
TAKE OFF A 
FEW POUNDS. 


1 SET I COULD BE DW?y POPULAR 
WITH EARTH WOMEN.I HAVE LOOKS, 
^ PERSONALITY... 
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I PON'T HAVg THe SRBAP 
TO PAV THE TOtOWG 
C/^ARGe. WHAT AMI ^ 
©ONNA PO NOW?I'M f 
JfTt/CR HERS. ^ 


I KNOW,I'LL TAKE A - 
yTOS/BUT IT'S OOT TD 
BE A SOB WHBRB I'M 
NEVER SeetV OR HeARO 
...HMMM.l'LUBECOMe 
- Vice pRESfpe^r/ 


5 ';TOW 4 W 4 Y 


fl WOULPN'T PARK 
Mr SPACESHIP HERE 
IFI WERE YOU) . 


But WHAT'd THERPAi. REASON MUKSAV 
HASN'T COME SACK? 


HOW PO YOU LIKE TMAT. 
MY SPACESHIP'S GONSf 
^UST MV AUCK... 


MuRCAy'S BRiPSeCUUS BEO/NS TO 
SPeCULATB... 


WHO WOULP SCOUT 
W/TH Hf/%i?lHEAR HE 
ONLVCHANOES HIS 
UNPERWCAR PURING 
^SOLAR eclipses. . 


Later... 


THEA^'^iPPf OPTHATSUV.' HE'S GONE TWO 
WEEKS, HE OOSSN'T SVEN SENP A PGSr- 
CARP. IT WOUt-ON'T KILL HIM TO PICK UP 
THE PHOtVe. 


WHILE WE'RE 
WAITING, HOW 
ABOUT A 
SANPWlOH? 
TURKEY? 
CHEESE? . 
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What kept ya? It’s time to boogie with 
_Behemoth Jack... on 


Writer: David Allikas Artist: Dave Morris 


A cream of the crop collection of your favorite hits 


Ilka they sounded before last minute revisions! 


This guyjust has to barf into the mike to record a hit! 
_ Wish he’d done it this timel 


I'm talkin'about Billy Jowell 





llBl 


jh| 


WMi 































































































Now, #2,014 in a 
series of 12,500 rock 
classics redorfeby 
Linda Whitestadt! 
Neglect 'email! 


That'll be the day — when Jerry 
is Prez; 

That'll be the day — Dayan wears 
a fez; 

He couldn't buy a vote with the 
Gold of Cortez 

With all the blockhead things that 


They say that Jerry's flaky and his 
platform's shaky, 

Focusing on issues many folks 
ignore; 

But when the papers swear not all 
his cards are there, 

He reminds them, "Less is more!" 


he says! 


Well, that'llbe the day — hepulls 
off a win; 

That'll be the day — there'll be 
such a din 

If I perform the anthem at his 
swearing In 

You’llpray forWorld Warltl to 


Make believe you dor>’t 
hear the latest by the 
Pretentions... "Stop 
Your Gouging!" 


It'd be fine if we could stop these 
rising prices: 

Then I’d dine on more than rotted 
turnip slices; 

With steak three dollars a pound 
My cat won't long be around! 
(Gotta stop gouging) 

(Gotta stop gouging) 


It'd be great If prices didn't rise so 
often; 

At this rate, I should start saving 
tor my coffin; 

I'd drive into a ravine 
But can't afford gasoline! 

{Gotta stop gouging) 

(Gotta stop gouging) 


That's our show 
for this month! 
Better write the 
editor soon... or 
we may be back! 


Stay Cool, 
stegosaurs 











THE EXCRUCIATING REALITY... 





This won't 
hurt a bit... 


Heard that one from my 
brother-in-law, Irving... 


Chuckle 

Snort 

Cackle... 


NGGGGG 


NQGGGG 




Aww, that’s a big cavity! This 
electric carver is too small... 


I'll havetoswltchovertoa 
heavy-duty chain saw! 














THE 

DUCK 

SECTION 


St&fi L£0 presents: 


SATIRE 

PARODY 

SPACE-FILLER 


Writer: Steve Skeates Artists: Pat Broderick and Armando Gil 



IWHUi 




/ When The Moon Hits 
Your Eye Like A Big 
Piece ot Pie,... J 


No, no, no! 
It's pi 2 za 


C’mon, Bev — let’s 
get outta here! Go 
over to the diner 
and grab a couple 
of burgers! Any¬ 
where! Just sol 
won’t have to listen 
to them anymore! 


Let me tell ya something 


sonny — you don't even 


know what bad Is 


I've just about had it, Bevl [3^ 
The day I signed on to run l| 

that lousy burlesque house, ^ 

I must have been stark-raving 
out of my mind! Theacts 
aren't just terrible! They’re 
even worse than that! 
“Pathetic” doesn’t even 
come close to describing 


You mean...? 
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But even this often didn't work 
out as well as I would have 


Walt a min' 
ute! That 
nose, that 
mustache 
and those 


that's just a 
disguise! And 
a rather 
boring one at 


Boring! That’S it! Now I 
know who you are! 


"At first, like a darn fool, when I 
went to employment offices. I 
would actually tell them what I 
used to do fora living..." 


Vice Pres¬ 
ident? Of 
the United 
States? 


"It was the same everywhere i 
went. So, finally, I took to disguls 
ing myself, just so I could get a 


job... any job 


Sure thing, boy! 
But try not to do a 
sloppy job, okay? 


Now, get out of here, 
you bozo! I haven’t 
got time to waste on 
fools tike you! 




You used to be the 
Vice President! 


No, don’t tell them! I've got 
a good job going for me 
here! 1 don’t want them to 
lose respect forme! 


What are you doi ng here 
then? You, of ail people, 
ought to know! Having 
been Vice President means 
you're not qualified to do 
anything! 
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,T{LEPH#E 


The Stuff I’ve been using these past couple 
of weeks is getting pretty rancid! 


A shoe saiesman?? But then how is 
it you wound up running a diner? 


Oh..., well, that’s another 
story! And I feai iy don '1 
have time now to teli you 
aii about that! i gotta go 
mix up some new tuna 
saiad! I 


It..-it’s true! The 
Congress has seen 
fit to pardon me for 
ever having been the 
Vice President! 


Oh happy day! This is 
great! No longer do I 
have to live under the 
stigma of a shame¬ 
less past! No longer 
will I be laughed at! 
Now I can live life to 
the fullest! 


Now I can 
even be¬ 
come what 


ways want¬ 
ed to 

become! A 


salesman 


"It was a hard life. The jobs were 
few and far between. And, even in 
my sleep, I could hear people 
snickering behind my back. I was 
even the object of ridicule in 
second-rate humor magazines...” 


kind of a 
question Is 


Wait a minute, sir! Wait a 
minute! This telegram just 
arrived! You've been 
pardoned! 


IB® 


Finally, 1 just couldn’t take it any' 


longer! As far as I could see, 
there was only one thing left to 


me the truth, Howie — did you believe even 
one word of thaicrud he just handed us? If 
you ask me, that story smells even worse than 
his food! 
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Sometimes the only way to get rid of roaches or relatives you 
don’t like Is by blasting them out of your home with a... 


1. Slice hard-boiled 
eggs In half, pour 
In ajar, close top, 
and store in a very 
warm place. 


2. Three weeks later, your rotten egg stink bomb 
will be ready to use. 


Everyone wants to be famous. The fastest way 
to become famous is by doing something bet¬ 
ter than anyone else, and sending a descrip¬ 
tion of your accomplishment to the Guiness 
Book Of World Records. So, once a year, 
answer the question... 



































IS YOUR TEACHER A COOL DRESSER 

HR A Ql OR? you ever wondered how many limes a 

” OLwD • week your teacher wears the same artlcies of 
clothing to class? Does your teacher wear the same dress or skirl over 
and over again every week? Now there's no need to guess, when you can 
be sure by just filling out the following... 

TEACHERS CLOTHING CHECKLIST 



:^ A.-Ksaaa;?a!ss5ftggsaa-^ 

■i 


When our dear pets die and pass on to 
“artother world” they’re still useful as you’ll 
soon discover when you start to... 


/lAAKE A 








»| 

M 

m 


Teacher’s rtame 
For week ending 


Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday 


Color of 
dress or 
pants 





1 

Color of 
shirt or 
blouse 






Color of 
socks or 
stockings 






Color 

of 

shoes 







m\ 


I 

•S’I 


I 


fOR MOM/ 

Take an upside 
down turtle 
shell (make 
sure It’s 
washed out). 


1 


pit 


p 




nd It's ready fo' 
mom! 





MY FAVORITE PUNCHLINES 

I got bad news tor you... your mom's on the 
roof. 



I 

AV 

i 

i 

I 


No thanks, I’ll eal it herel 

You can’t unload bowling balls with a pitch 
tork! 

Shut up and comb your face. 

The pay was lousy but the tips were 
enormous! 

What? And give up Show Biz’ 

I wasn’t talking to you, Lady — I was talking 
to the pig. 




"This Is my 
Favorite 
Cartoon 
Of The 
rflonth !" 



Submitted by Angel Morales, age 14, of New York City 
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— OBNOX/O 
The Clown. 

































Ever notice how, as soon as a blockbuster movie is released, a plethora of merchandising rip-offs spring up? Wel| 
merchandising... 

Kraemer 


vs. 
Kraemer 




NOW, FROM THE BES 
KENNEL®KRAEMER VS. K 


Artist; Al Milgrom 


NEW KRAEMER VS. KRAEMER' 
CASE CLOSEDTM 
COURT ROOM SET 











Complete with judge’s bench and 
witness stand! Gat ready for excit¬ 
ing custody battles In your own 
I home! Assembly required 


m 




r. 




Court room set car also be used as s divorce 
courtl Invite friends over! Settle legal disputes! 


(©jLiSSSmSM 


rit 






RAE 

M 







Add the entire new dimension of child neglect to your 
court case! Includes battery-operated Billy figure (Bat¬ 
teries not Included. Not for use with other Kraemer vs. 
Kraemer action figures). 





red 

J«anna 

BIKy 

JuOgs 

BillHI 

Hla AHere 

Krasmer 

Kramer 

Kraemer 



Lawyers 


Ja.nn.'B 
B Ml Friend 
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NEW KRAEMER VS. KRAEMER' 
• BAD NEWSTM restaurant 

iAssomO^yrequireiS 1'^ I \-> 

I Kraemet v8. Kfaeoier ^1 ^ H t&-^ I V/IzI* 

tjft. Jm action Hgurea not Included i /—ip -.fi ^y[lv 


Just seat your Kraemer vs. Kraemer action figures in the cafe, 
and you're ready to give Ted the bad newel You can seat 
Joanna and announce the custody suit; or seat Ted's boss and 
have him fire Ted! Even seat Ted’s lawyer for the final scene, 
and tell Ted ne's lost the case! Set includes place settings for 
two, and play booze for Ted to drown his sorrows with. 


NEW KRAEMER VS. KRAEMER 


STRETCH BILLYTM 
Q ACTION FIGURE 


It's share and share alike with this new Billy figure. Just place one of his 
hands within the hands of either parent, and head In opposite direc¬ 
tions! Figure also Includes owner's manual containing the philo¬ 
sophical connotations of this toy. 


NEW KRAEMER VS. KRAEMER^ 
BILLY DON’T FALLTM bIKE 
WITH TED KRAEMER CHASE SET 

Be-create this famous scene from the movie! Billy 
learns to ride his bike as Ted chases behind him to 
keep him from falling! (Not for use with other 
Kraemer vs. Kraemer figures. Batteries not in> 
de 


SEE KENNEL’S® EXCITING KRAEMER VS. KRAEMER® 
COLLECTION AT YOUR FAVORITE TOY STORE NOW! 


CRAZY — in its efforts to keep you, the reader, well informed — have discovered this, the iatest in movie 

PICTURE OF 1979 COME THE 
AEMER® ACTION FIGURE SETS 


NEW KRAEMER VS. KRAEMER 

HIGH-PRICEDTM 

LAWYER KIT 

You can pretend to be a high-priced lawyer with this 
exciting kill You gel a deluxe, brown leather-llke 
valise, play legal briefs, summonses, affidavits, child- 
support agreements, and Intimidating photos of Mrs. 
Kraemer. - 
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GROSS ENCOUNTERS PftRT3 

LAST BUT NOT LEASH 
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Howdy, folks! It’s high time for you 
to meet a couple of good ol’ boys... 
who never mean nobody no harm! 
Reckon they still wind up warpin’ 
the Intelligence of their viewers any¬ 
how! We're talkin’ genu-ine brain 
damage here, folks! We’re talkin’... 


Yessiree, those Dupe boys are a t it 
agin... taster anb wilder than twenty 
tomcats tippytoeing in Tucson/ Hee 
hee... Ain't this fun? 


Don’t you wish Wayoff, our narrator, 
would pipe down once in a while? 


Aw, leave him be, Fluke! 
He’s only doin’t his job, 
givin' some profundity and 
depth to balance out the 
show! Right now, Ah’m 
more interested in the 
sheriff behind us! He must 
be more confused than a 
cockamamie coonhoundl 


Yeah, but since we 
don't work. Ah bet 
he's dyin’ to know 
how we can evah 
afford the 
endless gallons of 
gas we use for the 
car! 


Writer: Murad Qumen 
Artist: Kent Gamble 


Barney, you done crashed into my car for the S86th time this week! You know Boss 
Hoggish complains about Haggard uounty auto mechanics gettin' unfairly rich, repairing 
our police cars! Speakin’ oTwhich, here comes the former auto mechanic himself!... 


* O Looks lahk Ah'm aonna have to find myself a 
’ n new sheriff, Andy! You jest ain’t stupid or 
corrupt enough for this show! 

What gave me away? 


Your southern 
accent ain’t 
thick enough! 
Now take your 
deputy and 
'.edaddli 


skedaddle back 
to Mayberry! 























Okay, Fluke... try it agin! “Shoregot mahself in a 


You is hopeless, Fiuke! Mebbeyou should watch some educa¬ 
tional Tee-Vee... lahk reruns of “The Beverly Hillbillies"! 


heap O’ trouble 


Sure got myself In a heap of...” Er. 


Beats me, gosh-durn it 
Ah'd get back to 
moonshinin’... 


rii keep practicing, 
Uncle! Meanwhile, per¬ 
haps you can explain to 
me what we do for an 
income around here! 


Dang New York 
actor... Don't know 
how to speak 
Southern! Good thing 
we got you for 
wisdom, Uncle 
Cheesy! Imagine...you 
never even get stuck 
for an answer when 
people say “howdy" 
to yuh! 


but Ah never was 
too good in that 
line of work! 
Never could get 
close enough to 
polish up that or 
moon! 


Huh? Who was 
that? 


Ah cain’t help myself, Cousin 
Floozy... you jest so darn cutei 
And besides... 


Never you mind that, Low- 
blowl Now I'm hirin’ you to 
git them Dupes outta 
what’s left of mah hair 
once an’for all! 


...didn't I get you a new 
pal r of tight cutoff jeans? 


Yeah, but cut off at 
the waist don’t 
count, Cousin 
Boob! 


Only if they're cheapah than day rates! 


When the "General Leak” comes 
'round the bend, all you've got to do is 
lean on that lever a bit. Hope the Dupes 
have their Insurance paid up. It not, 
they’ll be gettin' — heh-heh — “A 
piece of the rock" anyway! 


I ain't dumb or nothin’ 
like that! Why, when I 
was In the third grade, 
my classmates looked 


'Cause you were smart? 


No, ’cause I was nineteen! 


What good is insurance, Sheriff 
Lowblow... don't people die 
anyway? 


ENOUGH! Here comes the 
Dupes! Get on that lever! 


Hmm... I bet they measure your 
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Uh... it won't budge! 


Oh-oh! Looks lahk the boys are gonna be in a heap o' 
trouble! J.r. has got himself some muscle, an' Ah don’t 


mean no seafood! 


Ah cain’1 trust you po-llce for 
possum feathers! That's why Ah 
haid to get me some heavy artil¬ 
lery. The meanest, dirtiest 
poiecat Ah know — from Duilest, 
_Texas, meet J.r.!_ 


Hear that, Boob! We gotta. 
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What we gonna do? 


Take that, you rascal! 


That's “dander"! 


I've seen "Starting 
O/s/’” myself, but 
there are — GAACK! 
—too many of these 
guysl Let's git! 


Whatever! 


Dagnabit. Boob! How come you always get the girls 
howcum, huh? I’m from New York! I wear fashion 
designers' jeansl 


Another one just like you? 
You bet! 


Mow’d you 
like to meet 
one more 
sister of ours 
...Ringabelle? 


Boss Hoggish and everyone else have caught up with us! 


Quick! Into the General Leak. 


Lemme outta here 


Oof! How come we gotta crawl in 
the windows all the time, huh? How 
come we never use the doors, 
howcum, huh? 


Yecch! That’S the las' 
time we give equal tim 
to a real country girl! 
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...And that don't mean 
it’s time for some 
country music neither! 


Looks like them Djpe boys did it 
to you agin, Boss Hoggish! 


That was dirty pool, Boss Hoggish cancellin' our driver’s 
licenses iikethat! 


Keep quiet a spell and 
(pulf !)p9tia\l 


It’s in-few-riatin’... but Ah finally 
figgered out a way to do them in! 
You'll see what Ah'm drivin' at, and 
what they won’t be — hgh-heh! — 
drivin’ at! 


ycr- ^ 




T'aln't no use, Cousin! They s still hot on our 

1 trail! All we can do now is keep "fightin' the 

1 system”... like "modern day Robin Hoods”! So 
1 you know what to do with your bow... 


Fluke! 1 























OBNOXIO SEZ; 



YOCKYER SOCKS OFF WITH 12 BIG ISSUES 
OF CRAZY - INCLUDING FOUR $1.25 SUPER 
SPECIALS - ALL FER ONLY $9.00! 



Make checks 
payable to: 
Marvel Comics 
Group 


fPlease prim) 


(Alfow fen weeks: for first delivery) 




CRAZY SUBSCRIP I'lON DEPT 
c/o Marvel Comics Group 
575 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022 
Dear Mr. Ciown. 

Here’s $9.00 of cold American currency (which will hard¬ 
ly buy anyihius else these days). Please rush me my 12 issues of 
CRAZY (including four Super Specials). Wow! Gee whiz! 1 can 
hardly wait! (Canada: add SI.00; Foreign: add S2.00). 


THIS IS A 
SPECIAL DEAL 
FOR NEW 
SUBSCRIBERS 
ONLY, SO GET 
ON THE STICK 
AND SAVE 
TWO BIG 
BUCKS 
ON YER 

SUBSCRIPTION! 

(Reg. Subscription price 
$11.00; garbage 
optional) 
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COMMERCIALS THAT DRIVE YOU CRAZY NO. 49 
“PAIN RELIEVERS THAT GIVE YOU PAIN” 





Artist: Steve Smallwood 



































































Im«glnery tiol scene shown is an artist's interpretation o* what Urban Riot R^xires coutd tooh < "*«. •! they looked that way. and ere noi rneani lo bo a represanui'on o( real Urban fliot Figures birt Ihey mioTil 6® Maybe Somelimes. 








































